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social and political power which his money would riveh.m; when Deryk was less of a precocious schoo"boy^hewould not want to combine it .

wiuoy, ne

The clock on the mantelpiece began to strike eleven, andSir Aylmers shaggy grey eyebrows met in a straightfrowning bar; it was intolerable that after two years' pol-
ishing DeiTk should be the same heedless. undTsc^ined
self-centred, mannerless hobbledehoy

«-'P"nca.

^ot^Ilflr" ,^,°" ^r^ '"> ^"^ ^>th him now that you've

firei^^e sfr A^''^'.'^^
^'^'^ '^^">^' ^^ ^' ^^^^ed to the

w7re ^^i f t^'^K^ *°"' suggested that sharp wordswere going to be exchanged.

^.3T ^'^^1"^^ that at dinner." was the curt reply. "Itdepends on what sort of man you've made of him."
Oh. I ve done nothing. There was no need. You see

a^/rs^''' '"^"' gamble-he's too fastidious toVave

"No entanglements?" asked Sir Aylmer. His voice waseven but the watchful, deep-set eyes were curious

thei^fr^attar."""^^' ^" "°"^^"' '^^^^' *° '^-"-

;;That by itself won't save a man," said Sir Aylmer drily.
Well, he gave me no trouble of any kind "

Sir Aylmer sat in reflective silence for a moment
1 suppose It wasn't generally known who he was" he

thSt '' '^' '' ''°"^' P"""'"^ "^^ ""° «"« 'f

left tht i-K ^^*^«'\V"'"T°"' ^* ^^""^^ '"^"^^^ him, Deryk

h/l n v?*^
'"^ ^°""^^^ ^^'^"^h th^ ^«t corridor and

wl h Hni K "'"'J
"^'^^ ^'^ '^^"^^ ^"^ ^"^s overflowing

acHve ll^r' '".^ ' *'"^'' °^ '^^^ ^"^ ^"'^- ^e took anactive p.easure in slamming a door or two and whistling ashe ran; the silence of the house was a thing to be re^bfed


